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My husband considered it one of the high privi- 
leges and rich blessings of his life, to have been in- 
timately associated with Dr. Judson in work, and 
his near neighbeur, during almost eleven years. Our 
first sight of the man, whom we had long heard spok- 
en of as “‘the venerable Missionary,’ notwithstanding 
that he was then but 47 years of age, was his coming 
on board the “‘Rosabella’”’, with Dr. Osgood, as she 
passed up the Salween on February J9th. 1838. Of 
those who were thus welcomed, three are still here, 
Three of that mission company have met them above. 

Dr. Osgood was then Mission printer, at Maul- 
main. The Printing Office was in the same compouud 
with the Burman chapel, andthe three houses occu- 

pied by Dr. Judson, Dr. Osgood and ourselves. On Dr. 
Osgood and his work I need not enlarge;—his record 
is on high. But I have a most vivid impression of 
the close intimacy between the translator and the 
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printer, while the quarto edition of the Burman Bible | 
was passing on te completion. ITremember their | 
starting off, for their long early morning walks, when 
their consultations by the way were of importance, 
and are felt to this day. Dr. Osgood was a man 
wise in council, and of most mild, christian courtesy, 
as well as of activity, diligence, and firmness in what 
he considered right. One Printing Office rule, which 
was in force in those days, I recall with satisfaction; 
the employees, heathen and all, were assembled at sev- 
en A. M. daily, for reading of Scripture and prayer. 
But times are changed in that, as well asin many 
other respects; “times’’ and wages too, how differ- 
ent! For instance, the foreman of the Office, a most 
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respectable Burman, who was rearing a large family, 
received Rs, 12 per month, as ample compensation 
for his. services ! 

Dr. Osgood was an excellent simger, and hav- 
ing acquired Burmese well, was the leader of 
our chapel music. He also acted as an evangelist 
making occasional jungle trips personally, besides 
feeling the care of supplying many of the needs of 
those who were away from town on constant preach- 
ing tours. Speaking of singing, Dr. Osgood was not — 
the first missionary singer. Mr. and Mrs, Hancock 
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and Mr. and Mrs. Cutter had preceded him; and to 
_them was accorded the Burmese Christian’s odium 
of a most serious innovation in public worship. Dr. 
Judson and the earlier missionaries could not sing, 
and so for years the Sabbath services were held with- 
out that delightful offering of praise. The Burmese 
associated the idea of music with theatricals, and con- 
sidered it highly unbecoming, in anything connected 
with serious religion. 
Dr. Judson composed that first hymn, “Shwe 
pyee kaung gen”, more nearly in accordance with 
the complicated style of Burmese poetry than any 
other now in our collections. Our ship’s company 
‘reached Maulmain on Monday, and during the week 
“we committed to memory the then unintelligible 
words of the first verse, that we might join in the sing- 
ing on the following Sabbath. Mr. and Mrs, Abbott 
and Mr. and Mrs. [ngalls were at that time in 
“Mavimain, but almost immediately left town, the 
former for Rangoon, and the latter for Mergui. 
_ Our first port reached had been Amherst, and the 
pale, thin face of Mr. Haswell, as he was rowed out 
to our barque, is vividly before me now. He and 
Mr. Ingalls both looked as if they could not live six 
months longer, but many years ot good work did 


they accomplish before they were called to their re- 
ward, Mr. Haswell’s house was then of bamboo, but 
very cheerful looking and convenient; and I was sur- 
prised and delighted that a “basket house’, as in 
America | had heard it called, could be so pleasant. 
1 was agreeably disappointed in many things, at that 
time. What a vision of beauty was a baby boy, creep- 
ing on the verandah. I had no idea so lovely a picture 
could be found in a heathen land, as that fair, round 
faced, blackeyed boy offered to my delighted eyes. 
That baby, with his sisters, became in after years, the 
play-mates of my own children, and still later, fel— 
low laborers in thisland. I refer to the lamented 
James R. Haswell, whose usefulness as a Missionary 
was early cut off, by cholera, in Maulmain. 

I will not attempt the giving of all the names, held 
in precious remembrance. They are known toall lovers 
of missions. I will only mention Grover S. Com. 
stock and his noble wife. Their lonely lives, in Arakan, 
have had httle said, in commemoration of them. They 
were a rare couple. Mr. Comstock’s physique was 
magnificent; large, powerful, handsome, he was one, 
to whoma British officer once playfully said, “TI 
should not hke to meet you in single combat.” And 
his wife’s appearance quite corresponded with his 


own. Their intelligence, piety, and devotedness to the 
hard service, in the field assigned them, equalled the 
‘expectations their looks awakened. Why was so much 
strength and zeal so soon laid low forever? We know 
not now. We may know hereafter. 

Although not requested to give reminiscences o2 
Dr. Judson himself, I will venture to add a little one 
of his characteristics, which Ido not find enlarged 

upon in any of the memoirs, which have been prepar- 
ed. Ivrefer tohis great tenderness towards Little 
children. How plainly can I see him with his clean 
little handkerchief wiping the eyes of a crying tot, 
that had a tumble down, as our children ran in the 
dusty compound, which made tears and dust, far 

- from ornamental to the clean bit of cotton, which he 
took from his pocket. He was neat in the extreme, 
which made this noticable. Indeed he considered his 
fastidiousness an easily besetting sin, which he 
struggled against, in a country where it might 
interfere with the cheerfulness of his working. 

Mrs. Bennett tells of his touchingly making him- 
self a child to sympathize with her wee Mary as she 

rocked her sick doll, mournfully saying °Teh nah 

dheh’’.* He ecnversed in childish and feeling Burmese 
with her, ina tone Mrs. Bennett cannot forget, the 
* Very sick, 
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while soothing the rag baby with his hand saying “Teh 
pu dheh”.+ His tenderness towards bereaved mothers, 

bereaved either by death or separation, was great, 
evinced by sympathizing words or notes, and in one 

case by an act of thoughtfalness, of which all visitors” 
at Mrs. Bennett’s may be reminded, when they sit at 

her table and look at the portraits of two little girls 

high up on the wall before them. Fifty-five or more 

years ago, Mrs. Bennett seni) her two daughters, 
now Mrs. Northrupand Mrs. Ranney, te America by 

Dr. and Mrs. Wade. Dr. Judson secretly sent 

word to have the picture painted and sent out as a 

surprise to their mother’s lonely heart. 

Dr. Judson’s ready wit and his powers of mimic- 
ry, aided by the expressiveness of his fine face, togeth- 
er with his remarkable memory, rendered his conver- 
sation most entertaining. He could repeat, on the in- 
stant, an old ballad which he had read or heard, many 
years before, perhaps bat once, which would come in so 
appropriately, that it would seem to have been written 
for the very occasion, which called it to mind. He 
appeared to have read everything ever printed. He 
had the faculty of skimming through a book, getting 
all the cream of it, in an incredibly short time, and 
then, it was ever after, his own for use at a moment’s 
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command. Another peculiarity was noticeable; an un- 
willingness to talk of his past. One evening, Mr. and 
Mrs. Stilson spent at his house listening with intense 
interest to his reviews of his sufferings at Ava. They 
considered themselves highly privileged persons, and 
they were envied by those, who had, in vain, wished 
for the same recital from his graphic lips, But alas, 
for him and them! He awoke, the next morning, to 
such a sense of mortification that he had, as he said, 
spenta whole evening talking of himself, that we 
knew it would not be repeated to any others of us. 
I will close my reminiscences with one very pre- 
ciousto me. _1t is of his voice in prayer, as he asked 
-for our children and our children’s children to the 
latest generation, that they might be in the service 
of Christ, until, one after another they should reach 
‘the gates of glory. 


Oct. 28th. 1890. 
Klizabeth L. Stevens. 
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